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What Ha Happened Up to Date

TR Ve er from

Major Wmowies
Teaver bank ad
for Madeline Lucille Connor

vising him to begin atarcd

who had iel2

Coiorado for Warhington, 1thre A
tatin of & goerel procens for (he Irausmula
toa of baser metalr Into goh!. Knowls
hald up by feur Chinamen, who recurs

lolter. He f1a reacusd by Caplain Hendor
o, whe had just been robbed of
recelved from Miss Connor Fuller
Smyder plan to gt the cbart from Mad-

CRTTNING

" e
a letter
el

line Mra. Thayer is also irving 10 ga'a
the confidence of the Celorada girl. while
Wu Teang, tbe Chiness diplomat. in work

ing under a cliealk of mystery l.i=ulrnant
Eimball has been kidnaped and Madehiue

Lacille Conasr, who has been i(rapp-d

the offce of Fuller. makes sensalional «s
cape out af elevenih-plory window reacn s
adicining affice, Talls Inta wmeshes of

plraters again, is taken tn house of Wu
Teang, who locks her in mysieriougs cab
wrel.

Lisatanant Kimball \s rescusd by sviatio-
camrads, phance hotel, in angwersd
Mra Thayer, who Impersoustos Made!ifs,

maksa appoiniment 1o mesat Kimdall at
Wa Tmang’s boure, both lax's are wrecksd
in cellision, Kimball and Mrs. Thayer car

ried usconscious into the High'ands <ot
spirators demand that Wa Tsang "elears-
Madaslime from cablost —ihe dsor i3 opeanl,
*he cadinet 9 emply. amd ou' rans 'm°
Brows Mouas Mudeline ssvapes by hat
s secrel cavers, Kimball ‘taken
Highlands wuwscomscious, 1o templs
Teang, where he is bound and thrown in
oalinr. Madeline, irying to escape. diacor-
e Kimball, both give fetitions names
and hide in cavern as 1he oriental
spirators bring Fuller and Enyder. bhouad
asd gagyed, inle cellnr, where they d:is
mover the strange disappearance of Kim
mall. Kasowiss amd Henderson meet a:
Raleigh, start sesrch for Madeline, and
duiscover that Eimball bas <cisappears]
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Wu Tsang, knorking iatter unconscious
Hound forma of Fuller and Snyder disco.
wonwles gioatingiy cxhibits
lats «hart Fulier lighis vigar
eite, throws mateh Iinto packages of powder
tlaken from one of Lhe Celentiais Threr
blinding glare, room wWaAR empy
gons, and they were jocked
Threo men mahe cacap
Madeline intercept
induced to go 1o (s
lxiter's ¢ouniry home on island in Polo-
where =he im held prisonsr Makes
Dar sscgpe wWilh assistance of Kimball and
Eimball loses contro!l while
and boa®
him-

uers anda

- ora Wu in art o[

e T

sinking into hemt

Rnowle
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mac,
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rat  hearing Knawles and Henderson s
-ap= from llon‘s den, discovered by Kimbaii
on Chevy Chase killtep: quariel go 1o
Raleigh discover Wu Trang, Mre. Thayer
sSnyder in conference, wiid chase 1
antcmobllies begins from Raleigh sanding
abruplly at Polomac sea wall, of Speed-
Both machines hurtlie inte
The chart & thrown from pursuad ma-
chins: the liltls “Brown Mouse
staris toward it from the Virgicia skore
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1o water dise
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war river
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Chapter Eight
By Rabbi Abram Simon

The mouse galned rapidlyr, but jast

as a small fronmt foot

ready to touch it there came, nearer

and nezrer to view, a motor boat

with twe American officers za= ils

passengers.

in wavea of widening clircles, =0 tha!

the incressed churning thereof

irightened the mouses Momentarily

sway and sent the chart with re-

doubled mementum down the river

toward the Virginla shore., Thera

was something Intensely Iinteresting

in the mers dlrection which thi= pa-
per was making,

The mers word
te mind a great

cannot sea the word Virginla with-

“Yirginla™ recalls

historie past, Ome
out a suparb swesp of patriotis Im-

agination carrying him 1o the home

was almost

Its apeed »et the water |

| Drawn

of George Washington and ’I‘homu_

Virginia

ion of Independ-

Jafferson, One associates
with the Declarali
ence, the great chart which gave the
pew democracy (o the world, Here
pefors us was g paper, which,

other panse, was a declaralion, & doc-
ta free men

in an-

nment, & new charter,

they had fortunalely discovereda docu-
ment which some one either deliberate-

ly tried 1n destroy or which acci-

dentally slipped from 2 stupid pockel.

in bold outline—a triangle

glared in the =unlight. Said one >f

the men, “Some #py must have drop-
Sald another,

far

=4 thia™" “It looks pret-

ty suspicious to me, that triangle

e |

represents

Whi

th ‘apitol at one point,

“oart

Said

the te Mzer at
the third,

=ymbol

House, and

the nther extremen ™

“*No, mo: that looks like a

of the Alliance—Gearmany,

I think that the

b

Triple
Au=tria, and Turkey

sooner we take this up to headquar-

tha betler it will ha™

1ors
Many papers of
the |

curious writing had

within aet faw months been

brought to thelrattentlon, and slsuths

| strengthened into a cable of =02

|at

]

yn=ed Was il prearranged by ]
VWu Teang or by Madeline? Was
.he real chart thrown aqvérboard

Whzt had become of the occupants of
the first machine? What will happen
to Wu

flashed

they

v+ Mrs Thoyer and
thoughts

that

many

~0

the' r minds had not

lime to threzh Lthem outl

ivery minute was a forlune.

Ther boarded an Alexandria var

noon, and in & few minutes had de-

termined

One thing was clear to them.

er or not the chart was genulne, "hey

miust rescue their pals. “Wno Knjywa,”

thought Fuller, “maybe

a5 the moter boat was

along.” AL least thi= mere thought

was of
thinking sand quick action, might be

urity.

a ray

hope

Al any rale, they found rhemspclves|

Twellth street

conveyed ‘hem

o the ivy covered home on Conanecti-

avenue: and a tlaxi

cut avenue, In a room on th2 third
floor was an array of disgulses, cver
ready to serve the devilish purposes

which Wu and his conspliring rescuers

found to their needs. Snydsr and
Fuller stood before the mirror, sd- |
miring themselves in their xdaki
uniforms, camouflag:d a= Amesizan'
officers.

About to leave the door, Fuiler
said: “Guess jU's time to get & bite
before we start back.” *“Not so
quick, my boy; lunch can wait. 1

have a hunch that there's something
between that avietor and Miss Con-
nor. That flight with her in the aer-
oplane Jooks to me a bit suspiclous.
How do I know that he didn’t want
to epirit her away?"

Sald his pal: “Sounds reasonable
enough, but what of it™ “I mean to
sald Fuller, “I don’t believe that
he any real love Tfor her. |
think he wants that chart. He cer-
talnly wants the money, and he
marrying the girl for the sake of the
money." The only answer thut Sny-

say.”
has

I
Tsang |
|
through
tlle.
1
logically,
at |
upon a plan of oronedure. |

Wheth- |

the nimble- |
fingered Wu had picked up the plpcrj
speading |

which, by hard'

and Pennsyivania |

|

|

|
l

The writer of today’s

in war wmk

had been brought to this desk?
:“'hat design were the wily TFates
weaving into the warp and woof of
events?

Whatever

occupying

thoughtis mav have besen
the

a seriex of quite different reflections

mind of the Oriental,

formed the basiaz of the Adjutant's

der could give was the old question, |

“Well, what of 1t?" “Just wait until
she gets this!” as he inserted a note
in an envelope. Ten minutes later &
taxi stopped at the Dime Messenger
Service, and then promptly hurried
our disgulsed officers in the direction

of Fort Myer, where they wers to

'make the real test of thelir cunning.

1 " L
wark tracing and

hod been Dbuslly at
irarking down the writlers of mys-!
teriouns notes, Who knows where this

rrem glapery to the baser metals, and

whnsse rew mysiie precess Was des-

tined to emancipate the human race |

Ths theught of a decument of such
werid-wide the
kands of (he Oriental was encugh Lo
witir ens’s Blood ts fever heatl, Ewven
17 the eripinzl idea of the transmu-
tuflon of metals was born in the Ori-
ent It bepot jts fullest development
thoe f=r in the laboratery el sur Cel-
esade genlun,

On the Virginia shere,

ecenamis veina |n

just below

new trall will lead tn?
Leaving thes parchment

¢ the adjutant

(o continua their awim
Tha mnatar boa!

WwWilli (he 'wo army

jofficers had In ths meanwhila nearea
thha machines From sana of them a
s'gnificant shirill whistls and a mys-
lerious gesiure whici nacss Free-
| Mason-like among ATIT ¥V efficers,
exaght the eve pnd (La ear of the
tescuers, and in & few moments the

| officers wera busy

s Pbridge, (hyoe seldiers frem Fort)

Myer wose petting gs to whe would

»o he first to swim as far as & cer-

in chack, Takina advantage of a
favorah'e popportun.ty Fuller ana!
Styder leaped overbourd, swimming
| with might and mao toward the
Petemac Dirive

Bitting for half a maement on shore,
altheugh physically exhausted, they

tain whits sbject which glistensd at

How Tfascina-

e=mn distanes awny,

tiag it wms in walch
The graeafal grm lengths cleavad the
wetler in rapid sunesession; with a [inal
spuri of wmuruz] gpsed the winner
touched (he flsallmyg ebjecl, Urged
y o semse of curiesity, he held 11
vty Ix his hand, his ether compan-
joen fellowing him to the shere. Some-
hew the winner ef tha race could notl
keep his eyes frem ihe chart. Thore
was 3 strange the

mxrkings e it
As these three men logked ome

the ether, they somchow agreed that

this malch

fascimation In

fe

ortcupants of Lia limsusine
in tThe heat
Llwo Americau
trring

the Chinaman

second
wera salling &8s captives
the fort, The=

toward
enough ter

hold Mra. Thaver and

sized up the situati
coming of the

on in a flash, Was

the malnr boal pre-

| through!
an the desk

the anldiers roaturned!’

* ¥+ + +

What an hour this must have been
for Wu and his female accompiice!
What an ordeal they were put
Thy suspiclous oyesn of
thelr rescuers rested heavily on them
during this entire period An Orl-
ental and & white woman! Whatl a

f'ne comhination for misclilef and in- |
Led hurriedly up the sioping |

trigue!
hille, Mre. Thayer and Wu feund
themselves in the adjutants office,
Ountwiited Lhe [ule that
{oreed him (o

by eruel

ing parchment an the waters, what |
was Wu's amazemen! upsn finding
thut there it lay an Lhe adjulunt's
desk before him. Mra, Thaver und

Wu were dumfounded when they be-
held this mysterious decument stur-
ing at them, Its very triungle seemed
lurning shame and pity and
into their sauls.
How regain passegsion of the chart
a momenl ol ast
upoen the water! (‘ould ane fathom
the mind of the Chinaman he would
find him conjuring questions such as
“Was 11

which in fear was

these ufter all, the origi-
nal chart?

throw the incriminat- '

Uy what! mysterious means |

point of view. The lettering on the

chart suggested something of a mys-

tery. To the Adjutant the=se 1wo
and must be held
Mrs. Thayer
while

Wu was kept [n the offlce underzoin

were plainly spies,

|

under rigld observation.

was taken to an adjoining room,
©

the ordeal of a Third Degree

'i"i"l"i-

Retracing oyr sleps for a W muo-
mente, wa find ‘hat Major Knowles
|lhd his three companions hind ne dif-

| lculty from the

tunate embharrassment! which braught

in emerging

them (n'e sush a sorry plicht The

car had heen partially submerzed, bat

failure !

the narhanical mind n Ihimhsall
woaruwed rapldiy The op o« il
limousine heing so construcied thot
by (he pressure « a spring llke bolt
it esuld be rgadily opened. Kimball
threw hack ane-half of the top,
’(‘iarnhmi out Lhreugh the speriure
| Jumped on a4 protroding ok and
made Lis wuv 1o tlhie shore With tle
wigd ol & plank, Madeline, Kimball ana
'Hendergon hbridgea !l listancs
dry lund Itappy, indeed, was tle
Quartie: Bnd themse|lyes tozet |
afler auch wn experiencs

Muajor Knowles and Capluin flen-
derson, advizing Lieulenant Kim
blli and Madeline 1a gel back 1o the

RABBI ABRAM SIMON,

chapter,
from France, where he has for months been engaged

| fondly

unfor- !

who has just returned

Nalelgh at their own leisure, where

they would all meet for supper at §
o'clock, they being determined to get
of time.

to Fort Myer without loss

They eagerly hailed the first passing

machine, and after a quick and ac-
ceptable explanation to the driver,
were driven to the YWar Department

at Seventeenth street and Pensyl-
vania avenue. Stopping there 1o tele-
phone, they left tn a taxi for Fort
Myer

Lisutenant Kimball was oniy LoD
grateful for the circumstance which
enabled him to be alone again with

the young woman Lo wihom he Was so

attached Thrown together by

so muny thrilling experiences, he br-l

Lthe world to me.

|
ling words to me, my hopes fo:

my life's consecration.”

| that
| g0
| lifelong dreams,

glve

I Madeline.

It containe all that!
1 hold dear—my father's love, hia c:'-j
the
future—all are embodied in its m;‘a-l
Ite very triangle is a aym-|
I bear him
pledge to carry his szcret t'o a'_
That chart

tic lines.
bol of the love ard of |
my
successful jssye. ie uow‘
“Surely Madeline, you do not lhmicj
I would for a moment balittle
sacred an 1 Admlro:
the
devotion to your falher.
the fine

obligation.
more because ol your,
I g'ory illI
with whi-h!

you all

determination

| you are éndeavoring to realiz.s hll;

and I would givel

| my very life to help you in :t'.alum‘i

your sacred goal Nothing would

How You Can Win $250

The entire story of

you know. Each chapter
different author—and the

an open competition amon
WASHINGTON TIMES.

FLAGED"” will receive a

written by twenty-eight Washingtonians—all of whom

The writer who can successfully solve this mys-
tery and write the best final chapter of ““CAMOU-

DRED AND FIFTY DOLLARS, in addition to the honor
of having won this remarkable literary contest.

CAMOUFLAGED"” will be
will be from the pen of a

Thirtieth Chapter, will be
g all the readers of THE

cash prize of TWO HUN-

me grealer happiness than o
place at your disposal all 1 possess”

“] appreciate your kindness,” rald|

friendship have been a great boon

to me, and [ shall never forget mr'

father's last words concerning wmr'
father and the fathers of our \wo
| friends. Unknowingly 1 have

':rour willingness to serve me.’
said he, vin| she hastily tore upon the envelope. In| between himselr and the pro-German

“1 would serve you,”

Faith and Hope and Love. Will you,

I would have you as mine forever™
Scarcely had he sald these words,

when Miss Madeline Lucllle Connur's |

| name was called by a page, whe

two men alight to inquire the way to

“Your chivalry and your' Madeline, understand from this that| the room of the commanding officer.

Wu Tsang had passed through (ks
hardest hour of his life, subjected to
the savercst scrutiny as to his past

and hls diplomatic carser. Refusinzg

al- ' handed her a letter. Puzzied by the| in any way to inf'rlrnln’le himealf a3
| ready mecepted your co-operation aud unfamiliar handwriting, and suddenly} & spy and akilifuly ending the sligh:-

—cculllnz a recent dread experience,| est suggestion as to any comnectioc

even a greater degree. Years may & moment she became pale and visibly | spy system ke left the Adjutant pus-

pass before your father's dream Is| a8itated, and abruptly left the tlble—lll.d a8 before.
| Frank was stunned and speechlass.

For many centuries past
the secret of
metals into gold has captured lhall
imagination and enslaved the intel-

like the secret of

realized.
transmuting baser|

lects of men and,

perpetual motion, it atill remaina un-

solved.”

Madeline was biting her lips. She
was listening to something that
se#med like poison to her soul. Was
Frank discouraging her? Did Frank

suspect that her father was not on

the right track? Despair was the

very last acid that could possibly

swerve her from her sacred mission.
Before she could make reply, and
with a feeling of regret that he ut-
tered a sentiment that displeased his
sweetheart, he added hurriedly, “But
it is far from my mind to imply, Mad-
that things are altogether im-
the
day when men laughed to scorn the
efforts of the beginners of the sci-
ence of aviation, All discoverles are
preceded by the cyniclam of men of
little faith. It is only because I have
the strongest faith in you and in the
future that [ this opportu-
nity of revealing my =oul to vou. If

eline,

possible. As an avtator I recall

welcome

gan to feel that Fate had destined | you will listen to me just a momant
him as her protectnr. They walked | 10n&er. Madeline. T will tell you
|“r4nkh what I am thinking abaut,
along leisurely to the Alexandria car (1 know that tha Patent Office, only a
line, which in ten minutes brought | rew blocks away from here. repre-
them to Twellfih strest and Pennsyl- | senls the gravevard of grea! ambl-
vania avenue Masdeline wenl 1o a!tions
designaled room, and after | 'r.ncil'.'s “The «hart e and ”“"i
~_lemreat principle lies within vou, T am |
changing hLer guwd ol ais, el ihinitag thut vears may rofl by he-|
cleyator door by lie LA OFt | fore success has actually crowaad
Together they sougit o s Idi‘lf'lxr\}:' noble effori=, and during tha In-
in tlie mos: secluded arner of ;;m:wn-'mn; reurs you, toe, will have
dining room grown older., Why should vou wmiss
“After sl sald Frank ate i3 @' the awsetness of Iife® Why should you
very kind PProvidence.” To this ,\[ndp-ltwﬂ.lr yaur young vears away when
line made no answer bevond nodding | happiness lies closer (o you than vou
assent, But Frank was ardent in his ! possibly know? Your father was In-
devotion, and he decided that per-!terested in the transmutation of mei-
hiaps Neve ould a more '.\-'Ti.l'ni".:l.'.r inte gold. So am T I= nol love
vpporianity w telling D ¢ hiz|ihe transmuting force in tie workl?
love. b afforded hifn jIs it nol arter all the real secret f
At thia o fascinauing slrange ' iy ani happiness? s (t net the one
wnrld’ he said You and | and nl:r:f‘id'llli‘lli thal! eives walue tao every- |
twa friends have been maltching ui!ct:mng we have and evervihing we da“’|
ygainst fonr others, and all for fust| “Trust me, ilien, Madeline, the graat,
4 bit of parchment ’r-r-r:-:pl-r- = witivin your soul and nl
HButl Frank., thual paper m = .lm'.hl‘ and the mvst, iriangle

+ + + *

I am sure the gentle reader will
have his epecial sympathies for
Frank and Madeline. I doubt not
that some will be {rurn instinctive-
the captain.

Iy to the major and

Some, by that unique trait in our
make-np, will be fascinated by thes
four conspirators from a redemptive
point of view and will hope for their
final return to the paths of virtue.
But an author Is interested in all the
children of his imagination. Some-
bhow I cannot let the little brown
mouse pass from this story without
its winning a deeper affection on your
part. You have noticed thus far how
Madeline's career in Washington was
connected with this
Who can divine
what secret attraction this
had for Madeline and for the chart?
Recall with me that the parchment
takes us back to the papyrus plant
of Egypt, and that the transmutation
of metals had its birth in the land of
the Nile before it matured in Arabia.
Recall, also, that in this land of won-
drous pyramids the animals were sa-
cred to the gods, and that the trans-

in some way
ubiquitous rodent,
mouse

mutation of metals was followed by

the belief in the 1iransmutation of

souls—or the tranamigration of souls
distant

Some time back in the

aecons a struggling Egyptian genius
had piifered a secret from the hidden
caverns of the Sphinx resting on the
looked passion-

sands of time as it

Jess inte the unborm future. As &

punishment for Lhis dariag misdeed
tiie unfortunats offender
body Thaus,

driven by the force of ages, by inex-

tha soul ot

entered the of a mouse,

plicable power and destiny. the soul
of the mouse was linked to the Great

Frincipie

+ + + *

time Major and
turmed tha curve not fa:
Adjutani's offica they saw
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A ring of the bell
called the Adjutant to the phoune.

| Just as the adjutant hung up the

receiver, two American officers em-
tered the room. The adjutant’s glancs
went immediately to the chart defore
him, and to his utter amazement the
mystic triangle had disappeared from
the center of the chart. His u-rullir
of the Chinaman would have been
more relentless had not n little brown

imouu Just then scampered across the
table.

Te be continued tomerrow In =

chapter writtem by Beatrice Falrfax,
lthe best kmowm woman newspaper
'wﬂter in Washington,
|

FOLLOWING THE TRAL
OF “CAMOUFLAGED”

By GEORGE H. DONOHUE.

Semehow or other the “Brown Low"
mouse keeps bodbing up in the remark-
ebla narrative of “Cemouflaped” through
the fertile brains of our various agutfhors
coniribuling to this colladorative serial
Dr. Simon, in Chapter ViII todey, cer-
taoiniy haas the little

brown mouse some
regular, all-around fellow : he carriea Aia
history even Back to beyond the Sphins
and infects a creepy vision of the gresd
posaibility of the vodent as the reol ac-
complice, villam, or, possibly, hero of
Roe
left the arch conspirators with [(Aree gal-
the MHodehne
dunched together in floating limousines im
dut—here

cuniting hand of Rabbi Simon, who. wilth

thiz absorbine wiystery. Pulkersos

lant heroes and fair

the Potomac, ite have tha

just a smgle swieh of his pen—just liks
that '—recscues the heroes, traps the vil-
lgins, makes a ascasational recoverry of
the chart, gets the adjutant of Fort
Myer all fusaed up, and who would
wonder—doean’t the triangle on the
chart disappear almost the be-
wildered army officer is looking at 47
| Why, eten our wily villain, Wu Tsang,
{ta rubding his eyes at fhe stronge dis-
covery, while Mrs.
dently still has something up her sleeve.
But Fulier and Snyder
armny uniforms? [t s doliars to dougi-
nuis right now that if these two villabn-
ous scalinwags happen (o come face to
fd_fe wlih our overworked herocs, Hen-
Ia‘rrmn and Ruowles, ihere ie apt to be
| some spectacular fireworks. Dr. Simon
| haw left Mas remarkabie chapter to the
! narrafive in such shape os will reguirs
| all the imgemuity of the pifted authoress,
| Beatrice Fairfaz, (o unkink in her story
‘i Chapier [|X, appearing Comorrow.
| Wiss Fairfar, howecver, having plenty of
yink in her [foumiain pean and with Rer
| typesoriter all otled, ready for action, ia
ready fo swing mfo the rapid pace set
by the preceding authors the moment ake
has absorbed Dr. Simon's slory today.

whle

Fhayer—well, she cvi-

how abowut o

@

BE WRITTEN BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX

TOMORROW’S CHAPTER WILL BE WELCOMED BY TIMES READERS FOR IT IS TO |




